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persuaded him to set about the poem, and not very long after, he put " Maud" into his hand.
It was about this time, but I do not remember what year, that Tennyson gave my father the manuscript of " In Memoriam."l He had often asked him to give him a manuscript poem, and he had put him off, but one day at Swainston he asked my father to reach him a particular book from a shelf in the library, and as he did so, down fell the MS. which Tennyson had put there as a surprise. Never was gift more valued and appreciated by its recipient. I have always felt grateful to him for the continual pleasure which it gave my father during the whole of his life.
Tennyson's visits were eagerly looked forward to by us children. He would talk to us a good deal, and was fond of puzzling and mystifying us in a way that was very fascinating. He would take the younger ones on his knee, and give them sips of his port after dinner, and I remember my father saying to one of my sisters : " Never forget that the greatest of poets has kissed you and made you drink from his glass."
As I got older I was sometimes allowed to drive over to Farringford with my father, and, need I say, I looked forward to these as the red-letter days of my life. Not only were the talk and intellectual atmosphere intoxicating to me, but I became passionately attached to Lady Tennyson. Praise of her would be unseemly ; but I may quote what my father was fond of saying of her, that she was " a piece of the finest china, the mould of which had been broken as soon as she was made." It was not, however, till after my mother's death in 1860 that my real grown-up intimacy with them began, and that Farringford became the almost second home which for some years it was to me. During my father's
1 This MS. was given back to Tennyson at his request after Sir John Simeon's death, and after Tennyson's death presented by his son and Catherine, Lady Simeon, to the library of Trinity College, Cambridge.